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love us in trouble and thrall' - a reference to the days of her
sister, Mary.

Elizabeth's courtiers and advisers found her humours diffi-
cult She had foibles: good health was one. Most of her life she
enjoyed remarkable health and hated to be ill or even thought
ill. In 1577 she several times commanded Leicester to -write to
Burghley, then at Buxton, asking him to send her some of the
medicinal water from there. When it arrived, she mistrusted eit
will not be of the goodness here it is there'; though the truth
was that she had been told people were talking of it, * as though
her Majesty had had some sore leg'; and she was half angry with
Leicester now for writing to Burghley 1 In 15 78 a tooth was giv-
ing her pain, and needed to come out, but because the Queen
e doth not or will not so think ', her physicians were afraid to tell
her. In 1597 she had fa desperate ache' in her right thumb, but
the gout it couldnot be, it dare not be; in fact, she had no ache,
but she would not sign letters!

A person of such vivacity and wilfulness was in the nature of
things trying at times. Her eyes were everywhere, faults were
numerous, and she was exacting. Efficiency she would have, or
know the reason why. And her very freedom with those around
her called for sharp tugs on the rein to remind them that she was
mistress. When Lord Hunsdon, her cousin, took advantage - as
others did - and overstayed his leave from his post at Berwick,
his son wrote to him that Elizabeth 'grew into a great rage, be-
ginning with, "God's wounds! that she would set you by the
feet, and send another in your place if you dallied with her thus,
for she would not be thus dallied withal'5 \ But when all is said
of her passionate outbursts, they were usually little more than
flashes of summer lightning. Sir John Harington, whose fresh-
est memories were of her last years, when worry fretted her
temper, says: 'When she smiled, it was a pure sunshine that
everyone did choose to bask in if they could; but anon came a
storm from a sudden gathering of clouds, and the thunder fell
in wondrous manner on all alike.*